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HERE was a ball not long ago in the Wa'+rloo 

Rooms, Glasgow, and in the course of the evening 

a person went to the refreshment bar. Taking up 

the dance programme, and evidently mistaking it for the 
bill of fare, he said to the barmaid : 

“Hey, my lass, let’s have two Erins go Bragh on a plate 
and a Polka Mazurka in a tumbler.” 


Hushand.—“ My dear, I want to ask you one favour before 
you go off on that long visit.” 

Wife.—“ A thousand, my love. What is it?” 

Husband.—“ Don’t try to put the house in order before you 


leave,” 


Wife.—“ It isn’t hard work.” 
Husband.—“ Perhaps not; but think of the expense of 
telegraphing to you every time I want to find anything.” 


Waiter (to gentleman who is looking at napkin half full of 
holes).—‘‘ Pll bring you another napkin.” 


Diner.—“ Never mind. The holes seem to be clean.” 


Stranger. — “ Get 
out, you impostor ! 
How do I know 
youre blind?” 

Mendicant.— 
“ Didn’t you hear me 
call you a gentle- 
man ?” 


-_ sf. 


“Now, you must 
not let this go any 


further,” said Watts 
to M’David, after 
retailing a choice bit 
of scandal. 

“Oh, certainly not,” 

sald M’David. “How 
did you happen to 
hear it 2” 
_ “My wife told me. 
She is just like any 
woman—can’t keep a 
Secret, of course.” 
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As we so coldly met, 





She silently went her way, and | 
As silently went on mine, 


Nor do I think that one Apart, 
Who watched my tranquil brow, 


[ No. TRAD 


WITH never a word she passed me by, 
With never a look or sign ; 


No one could have dreamed who saw her face. 


That her heart was touched by the faintest trace 
arene Of memory or regret. 


Would have guessed that the memory stirred my heart 
Of a faithless broken vow. 


And they needn’t have guessed or wondered, you see, 


would undertake his defence. 


For this was the reason why 
| didn’t know her, and she didn’t know me, 
And so she passed me by. 


A LAWYER, having had occasion to summon an abusive 
cabman, was surprised when his clerk informed him that the 
cabby, not recognising him, had called to know whether he 


“Ob, certainly!” was the reply, with a smile of amuse 
Mendicant.—“ Will the gentleman help a blind man!” ment. “Tell bim we'll get bim off for a guinea.” 
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SILLY QUESTIONS | 

“WouLp Any oF You GENTLEMEN LIKE TO Teach Me How 
to Pray Nap?” 





It was the cabman’s 
turn to be surprised, 
however, on the 
action being with 
drawn, and his recog 
nising the plaintiffand 
the solicitor as one 
and the same person. 

“Why, hang me if 
that ain’t the cove 
I gave a guinea to!” 
he remarked, failing 
to see anything par 
ticularly humorous 
about the matter. 





“AH, pawn me 
honour,” says the 
masher. ‘“ Wouldn’t 
advance a shilling on 
it,” says the pawn 
broker. 
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“WuHat’s He?” 
“FATHER SEZ AS 
CoMMISHLERS FER OATRS.” 


’EES ONE OF THESE ’ERE 


? 


“Brurmey! Let’s SLosH ’IM AND ’EAR /7IM 


SwEAR.” 





A MAN whose knowledge is based on actual experience, 
says that when calling on their sweethearts, young men should 
carry affection in their hearts, perfection in their manners, 
and confection in their pockets. 


/T1e.—“ I love you more than you love me.” 
She.—“ No, you don’t. I love you more than you love me.” 
| He.— No, you don’t—I do.” 
Bi She.—No, you don’t—I do.” 
He.—“ Mary !” 
f She.—“ John !” 
at ITe.—“ Miss White ! !” 
| She.—“ Mr. Green !!!” 





1 Rurau Topics. 


I i | “Well, what’s going on?” asked a smart young man, just 


| returned from a voyage as purser to Australia, of an old friend 
who had never left the Haddingtonshire village in his life. 
“Oh, naething particular. I got ma boots soled yesterday.” 
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A MAN will burn his fingers lighting a cigar with a piece of 
; paper and make no fuss about it, but when his wife asks him 
to set the tea-kettle over, and he takes hold of the warm 
handle, he is mad enough to shipwreck the kitchen. 








A Stay-at-Home. 

A widow kept a public-house near the corner of Northend 
Lane, about two miles from Hyde Park Corner, where she had 
lived about fifty years ; and I wanted to determine the house 
in which Sam Richardson, the novelist, had resided ‘a 
Northend Lane. She remembered his person, and described 
him as “a round, short gentleman, who most days passed her 
door,” and she said she used to serve his family with beer. _ 

“He used to live and carry on business,” said I, “in Salis. 


bury Square.” 
“ As to that,” said she, “I know nothing, for I never was jp 


London.” 

“Never in London !” said I, “and in health, with the frea 
use of your limbs.” 

“No,” replied the woman ; “I had no business there, and 
had enough to do at home.” 

“Well, then,” I observed, “you know your own neighbour. 
hood the better ; which was the house of Mr. Richardson, in 
the next lane?” 

“T don’t know,” she replied. “I am, as I told you, no 
traveller. J never was up the lane—I only know that he did 
live somewhere up the lane.” 

“Well,” said I, “but living in Fulham parish, you go to 
church ?” 

“No,” said she, “I never have time ; on aSunday our house 
is always full. I never was at Fulham but once, and that was 
when I was married ; and many people say that was once too 
often, though my husband was as good a man as ever broke 


bread.” 








THE PHARISEES. 


“*Ow Wovutp You Like To BE A KID / 


Like THat ?”—“ Not ror Nots.” 
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hend THE late Dr. Macadam used to tell of a tipsy Scotchman 
had ape his way home upon il bright Sunday morning, when 
nie the good folk were wending their way to the kirk. A little 
in dog pulled a ribbon from the hand of a lady who was leading 
ribed it, and as it ran away from her, she appealed to the first 
1 her passer-by, who happened to he the inebriate, asking him to 
whistle for her poodle. “Woman!” he retorted, with that 
Jalis- solemnity of visage which only a Scotchman can assume 
“ec . . . " . ’ 
woman, this is no a day for whustlin’.” 
as in 
: AN English traveller in Ireland, greedy for information and 
2 2A alwawa ° : , 
ree always fingering the note-book in his breast pocket, got into 
| the same railway carriage with a certain Roman Catholic 
, AN archbishop. Ignorant of his rank, and only perceiving that 
Nii “PM AWFULLY Sorry, OLE MAN, Bur WE'VE Dis- ne Was A divine, he questioned him pretty closely about the 
on, in COVERED IT AT Last.” _— of the country, whisky drinking, de. At last he said, 
; “ DISCOVERED WHAT ? ”? Mc i wn TT priest, your “. a! ccaaal “ yrace dre Ww 
se , was one, SIT, he answered with iy gravity 
‘¢ D TI ! ¥ ) ’ ‘ . ” P . ‘a 2 5 . a] wy * 
Nu, no PERPETUAL MOTION I Can’t Stop Her. “ Dear, dear,” was the sympathising rejoinder, “that accursed 
1e did _—— drink, I suppose.” 
go to TE following appeared In the “ agony column ” of a daily 
paper: “ Dear Tom,—Come immediately if you see this. If 
house not, come on Saturday.” 
at was : ; 
ste “DgrineE the difference between experimental and natural 


beoke philosophy,” said a schoolmaster to one of his pupils. 
“Experimental philosophy,” replied the boy, “is asking you 
to give us a half-holiday ; and natural philosophy is your 
saying, ‘ Don’t you wish you may get it ?’” 

Uncle—“‘ Now, what would you say if I gave you a shilling 
apiece ?” 

Master Jack.—“ I’d rather you gave mine to sis, uncle, and 
tell her to buy me a shilling cannon, as pa said the first money 


4 99 


I got should go for that window I broke ! 


Lookinc at a display of armour-plates from Sheffield, 
varying from eight to twenty-one inches in thickness, with 
indentations by solid shot, a spectator at the Earl’s Court 
Exhibition was heard to exclaim, “ Well, those chunks of iron 
are expected to float! P’r’aps they will; but if I built a 
boat on that principle, I should take a photograph to 
remember her by before I launched her.” 


A Lapy, hearing the remark that the storm-signal was set, 
enquired what that meant, and being told that the Signa] 
Department now watches the weather, and telegraphs in 
advance all over the country, replied, “Now, isn’t that 
convenient for washerwomen !” 

“Who is that flirt you ask, 
In the crushed-strawberry dress ! 
‘Tis my wife you take to task, 
With such emphatic stress !” 


“That stupid antique cad 
Will talk her into fits. 
Your husband! That’s not bad ; ; | 
| At least it makes us quits.” y FP _ ' 
A GENTLEMAN was congrat lating a friend the other day on - WH EN H yl ant memory tase Meowd I | a 
is recent marriage. “ Yes,” said thé latter, thanking him for He— ETHEL, WHat CAN IT . EAN! LAST AIG | : 
DREAMED THAT I ProposeD To You. ’ 


his pleas ight one th 
D : sant words, “if you marry and get the right one there | . 
nothing like it, and if you don’t get the right one I suppose She.—“I SHoutp Say IT MEANT Tuat You WERE 
there is nothing like it.” \MorE SENSIBLE ASLEEP THAN AWAKE. 
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Savinc Himse_r TROUBLE. 


Among the guests at a large hotel was a maiden lady from 
the rural districts. The landlord noticed that about nine 
o'clock every night she would come down stairs, get a pitcher 
of water, and return to her room. 

“One night,” he said, “I made bold to speak to ,her, and 
asked why she did not ring the bell for a hall-boy to bring the 
water to her.” 


“¢ But there is no bell in my room.’ 

“No bell in your room, madam! Pray, let me show you,’ 
and with that I took the pitcher of water in my hand and 
escorted her to her apartment. Then I pointed out to her the 
knob of the electric bell. 
She gazed at it with a sort 
of horror, and then ex 
claimed : 

“‘Dear me! Is that a 
bell? Why, the hall-boy told 
me that it was the fire-alarm 
signal, and that I must 
never touch it, except in case 
of fire !’ 

“ And that is how the hall- 
boy saved himself the trouble 
of going for water.” 


3reo OF 


Teacher.—“ Yes, children, 
the hairs of our head are 
all numbered.” 

Smart Boy.—Pulling out 
a hair and presenting it: 
“Well, what’s the number of 
this hair?” 

Teacher. —‘‘ Number one, 
Johnny; and’—pulling out 
several more—‘‘these are 
numbers two, three, four, 
five, and six. Anything else 
you want to know?” 

Smart Boy.—“ N-o, miss.” 


Once at a little dinner 
party one of the guests, the 
younger brother of an English 
nobleman, expressed with 
commendable freedom his 
opinion of America and its people. 

“I do not altogether like the country,” said the young 
gentleman, “for one reason, because you have no gentry here.” 

“What do you mean by gentry?” asked another of the 
company. 

“Well, you know,” replied the Englishman; “ well—oh, 
gentry are those who never do any work themselves, and 
whose fathers before them never did any.” 

“ Ah !” exclaimed his interlocutor, “then we have plenty of 
gentry in America. But we don’t call them gentry. We call 
them tramps.” 

A laugh went round the table, and the young Englishman 
turned his conversation into another channel. 





Lovers love to tell each other what they think of each 
other. So do married people sometimes. 





Mr, Featherly.—“ What beautiful teeth Miss Smith has!” 
Miss Sharptongue.— Yes ; I think her last set much prettier 
than her other.” 


“Wuat has become of Miss Blank,” who was always such 
a favourite in your set?” 

“ Her father failed some weeks ago, and al] they had w 
sold by auction.” 

“ Poor thing !” 

“And now they have to live in a little rented house down 
town.” 

“What achange! How she must grieve !” 

“Yes. She is so much changed that even her best friends 
would not recognise her, | 
met her in the street to-day, 
and did not know her at all, 


$9) 


poor thing ! 


as 


THE TIMES. 


ee ee ee 


Patient (who has met with 
an accident).—“TIs it a bad 
fracture, doctor ?” 

Doctor (a surgical enthn- 
siast). — “Bad? Why it’s 
beautiful, sir, beautiful! The 
bone is broken in not less 
than thirteen places!” 


THE POSSIBILITY OF A 
RoMANCE. 


“The wife for me,” he 
said, “is the old-fashioned 
girl—the girl who makes a 
good house-wife — who has 
been brought up to sew and 
to cook, and to wash and to 
iron—the kind of girl that 
they used to have before girls 
went in for fashionable flun- 
mery and accomplishments 
and things.” 

“Yes,” said she; “/ 
understand. Well, my ideal 
of a husband is also of the 
old-fashioned sort. I want 
one who will shovel snow, 
put in coal, dig garden beds, 
beat carpets—and do all the 
things that husbands used 
to before they went in for 
silk hats and clubs and smoking concerts and things.” 

There was a thick glutinous silence for a few moments, 
while he pondered deeply and broadly. 





Dipy’t GET THE CHANCE. . 
An opulent farmer applied to an attorney about a law sult 
but was told he could not undertake it, being already engaged 
on the other side ; at the same time he gave him a letter © 
recommendation to a professional friend. The farmer, out o 
curiosity, opened it, and read as follows : 


Here are two fat wethers fallen out together, 

If you'll fleece one, 111 flésce the other, 

And make ’em agree like brother and brother. 
The perusal of this epistle cured both parties. and terminated 
the dispute. 
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—_— 
Tas is the way a reporter congratulated a friend on his 
marriage : 
One more unfortunate, 
Weary of life, 
Rashly importunate, 
Taken a wife. 


Tapper.—“So you don’t altogether like the new pastor’s 
sermons, eh .” 

Dapper.—‘“‘ No, they are too profound. They necessitate 
too much head work.” 

Tapper.—“ Quite true. [I noticed you were nodding 
through his entire discourse yesterday.” 


Mutual Friend.—* It really is shocking, dear, the way in 
which you and your husband quarrel and carry on. I wonder 
you don’t separate from him.” 

Injured Wrfe.—“ What ! go away and leave him alone to do 
just as he likes? Not me.” 


The Professor.— A young man is able to live on a salary of 
£3a week. His salary is suddenly increased to £6 a week. 
What will be the difference between his expenditure and his 
salary then ?” 

The Youth.—‘* Nothing.” 


—-—— 


A CHRONIC bore, when describing an accident in which a 
man was drowned, said: “It happened in less time than I 
take to tell it.” 

“T should fancy so; otherwise the man might have been 
rescued,” replied a disgusted listener, yawning. 


Diner (to Waiter).—“ Waiter, I don’t think much of this 
chop.” 

Warter.—“T can’t understand it. You're the third gentle- 
man as ’ave complained about that chop. I suppose I shall 
have to give it to one of our reg’lar customers.” 





FUN. 
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A WISE PRECAUTION, 
Phrenologmst. — “Boy, You Have a REMARKABLE 
MrEmory?” 
oy.—“ PLEASE, Str, Write It On a Strip or Paper 
Not ror ME To ForGer It.” 


Lady.—“ My father—this is between ourselves—called on 
your landlady to make enquiries about you.” 
(Fent (ina rage).—“ Youmustn't 





























Dealer.—“ Witt Yer Take Iv Wirn Yer, Siz!” 


believe a word she says ; the old 
hag tells a pack of lies every 
time she opens her mouth.” 
Lady.—“ Indeed ! I thank you 
for the information. The fact is 
she praised you up to the skies.” 


Barber.—“ But you have paid 
me twopence too much.” 

Victim.—‘* That’s all right. It 
is a tip for not asking me if | 
wanted ashampoo, and not trying 
to sell mea bottle of your never 
failing hair restorer.” 


Spratts.—“ Miss Elder is much 
older than I thought.” 

Hunker.— Impossible.” _ 
~~ Spratts.—“ Well, I asked her if 
she had read ‘Aisop’s Fables,’ 
and she said she read them when 
they first came out.” 
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Scene: HypkE PARK CorRNER. “ Boss’ Day.” 
Police Constable to Yokel.—*WEtL, Garrer, A Goop FEw 
PeopLE Anout, EH?” 
Yokel.—‘*So THERE BE. 
From Our VILLAGE.” 


THERE Was AN Excursion Up 

















We think this extract from a _ medica) 
advertisement is about correct: “Cough while 
you can, for after you have taken one bottle of 
my mixture you can't.” 

“TuHat farm scene you seem to be sneering at, 
sir,” said the indignant artist, “is valued at 
£500. It is generally considered a fine painting. 
Allow me to ask you if you are familiar with 
works of art?” 

“Not very familiar,” replied the agriculturist, 
who was looking through the studio with his 
wife ; “but I know somethmg about the works of 
nature, young man; and when you make a cow 
that gets up from the ground by putting out her 
forefeet first you are doing something that nature 
never did. Come, Nancy, let’s go.” 


A RapIcaL CurRE. 

“Doctor, I am afflicted with soreness of the 
throat, which is a great annoyance to me. I sing 
in the choir, you know.” 
~ “Veg ; I hear you every Sunday.” 

“Can you tell me what I can do that will effect 
a satisfactory cure ?” 

“Certainly. I can recommend a cure that will 
be satisfactory to all concerned.” 

* What’s that ?” 


“ Leave off singing.” 


‘'Merchant (who has nabbed a suspicious 
character).—“ Ah, ah! Trying to break into my 
place, eh?” 


Enterprising Burglar.—“ No, sir; I simply _ _ 


intended to smash a few panes of glass and upset 
things little. I didn’t intend to take a thing ; 
I only wanted to give you a good scare.” 

“Pretty story! What good would scaring me 


do you?” 
“T expected to come round to-morrow and ask 


for a position as night watchman.” 








A SMART young man picked up a flower in the ballroom after 
all the girls had gone, and sang, pathetically, “’Tis the lost rose 
of some her.” , 


A COUNTRY paper has this ersonal item: ‘‘ Those who know 
old Mr. Wilson, of this place, personally, will regret to hear that 
he was assaulted in a brutal manner last week, but was not killed.” 


“Ir is a settled principle, your honour,” said an eminent K.C., 
“that causes always produce effects.” 

“They always do for the lawyers,” blandly responded the judge, 
“but I’ve sometimes "known a single cause to deprive a client of all 


+9) 


his effects ! 
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a] ELDERLY phil: 
1 -LDERLY philanthropis ams on ae eee as 
le to pull a door-bel] et . 2 wag Augen vainly striving 
. : c ce S reach: * . " 
ot little man.” Pp us reach : Let me help you, my 
I an,” (Pulls the bell). Small Boy: “Now you had 
etter run, or we l] both geta licking. f . i 
it, 
at , A CERTAIN Judge of Avignon, famous for hia love of eood 
| iving, = to a friend one day, “ We have just been dining’on 
t asuperb"“turkey! It w; inated, > Se 
, by | the ok eae tende a ) "ae Wek agg 
——= L_R i ee ‘T, delleate, filled with perfume. W’ 
~ is AA 4 SS Y o . - 46 } Ie, C 
vs BA AGE Se : : ager . the —" How many were there of 
; you; asked the frien “Two!” renlie 
4 . fp ; O, plied the udyve. 
ol SECTIONAL VIEW SHOWING AN ORIGINAL THOUGHT PASSING “Two! echoed the other in astonishment * Ves ” 
es 8, ‘oO | 
WwW Across THE BRAIN oF A Man I Know. repeated the judge, “ the turkey and myself” 
er ee ales 
re 
Onty A GOLDEN CURL. 
Only a golden curl 
he So beautiful, dainty, and smooth : 
ng What a power it has to recall 
Sweet memories, sorrows to soothe. 
Only a golden curl, 
1s Perhaps in a happier hour 
‘1 In merriment stolen, and prized 
More dearly than riches or power. 
Only a golden curl, 
Sweet treasure ! How fragile a thing 
To summon dead memories back, 
us And tears to the eyelids to bring. | 
ny 
Only a golden curl, 
li But, oh ! how the sentiment roughens, 
“tT And poetry changes to prose, | 
y: To find it in one of our muffins. | 
ne 
“See here, Georgie,” said a fond mamma | 
sk to her little son, as they walked on the beach, | 


“what a lot of nice little round stones !” 
“Yes,” grumbled Georgie, as he cast a 
searching glance around, “and not a blessed 
thing to throw ’em at !” 


“A HoRSE took fright at a man playing a 
fiddl and ran away and smashed a lamp-post.” 
"he animal evidently had a good ear for music, 
out why he didn’t run away and smash the 

‘er is the strangest parteof the incident. | 


‘amp-post was innocent. | 


‘PL boy, four years old, having often 

ben told it was wrong to ask for anything at 

. tole, was down at dessert. After patiently 

’ ‘aiting for some time without being noticed, 

“© exclaimed, “Mamma, please, may I have 

n orange, if I don’t ask for it?” “Yes, dear,” 
was the reply. But, after a considerable in- __ 
terval, the little fellow, not getting his orange, 
4gain addressed his mother with “Please, 
mamma, I’m not asking for an orange.” This | 

time he was duly rewarded. 




















Mr. So-AND-S0, WHO HAS TAKEN A HAUNTED Housg, 


+ 


FINDS IT POSSIBLE TO Keer Coot Even on THE Horrest 


SuMMER NIGHTS. 
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A Toucu or NaTuRE. oe 
wv m4 
“One touch of nature makes the whole “tant = 
ae wc ie 
world kin, <a ~ 
He said, as he pressed her crimson ee Ee 
lips ; a rw —— 
rt . . P i 
lo kiss our kindred is surely no sin, wy» 
- ene ° > P wv oo + ew 
Even if it thrills to our finger tips. _ 1s 
“One touch of nature makes the whole My ee” 


world kin,” 
Said an irate sire, as he lifted his foot ; 











And freedom with kindred is surely no sin, 
So he thrilled the young man with the - 
toe of his boot. 





. 


THE owner of a pair of bright eyes says 
that the prettiest compliment she had ever 
received came from a child of four years. 
The little fellow, after looking intently at 
her eyes @ moment, enquired naively, “ Are 
your eyes new ones /” 








Hap Goop CAaws FoR CONVERSATION.” 

















“Many Worps PassED BETWEEN THEM—AND THEY CERTAINLY 





ADVERTISING is a good thing, but when a 
prominent grocer recently carried to a funeral an umbrella on 
which was painted conspicuously the business of his house, and 
held it over the clergyman’s head while he read the prayers, 
the bystanders thought he was running the thing to the 
ground, 


Contributor.—“ Why not?” 
reading precisely what it means.” 


Contributor.—“ Pretty poem, isn’t it ?” 
Magazine Hditor.—“ Yes, very ; but we can’t publish it.” 
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4A ‘ce cr > , 
l'ramp.— “Say, Miss, Woutp Yer Minp CaALuin’ Orr YER Dore. I Likes TER BE KIND 
TER ANIMALS, BUT THE FACT Is, Ma’aM, I aIn’T GoT THE FLESH TER SPARE.” 


Teacher.—“ You say the tendency of heat is to expand and 
increase, and of cold to contract and lessen. 
some familiar illustration of these effects ?” 

Bright Pupi!.— The population of our seaside resorts.” 








Magazine Editor..—‘Why, anybody can tell at the first 


Can you give 


A LECTURER discours- 
ing on the subject of 
“Health,” enquired: 
“What use can a man 
make of his time while 
waiting for a doctor?” 
Before he could begin 
his answer to his own 
enquiry, some one in 
the audience cried out, 
“ He can make his will.” 


“THIRTY years ago,” 
said one proud Scot of 
another, “ he came from 
Aberdeen to London 
with only one shirt oa 
his back ; since then, oy 
close attention to bus- 
ness, he has contrived 
to accumulate over 4 





million.” What can 4 
man do with a million 
shirts ? 


“Ys,” said Jones, 
“Tye met with many| 
successes in my life. 





That’s the trouble, you Aw 
know. The things 4 THI 
fellow meets are always ‘ OF 
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None OF His Busrnzss. 


“That ton of coal looks to me about | 
two hundred pounds short,” said a 
family man, “and, by thunder! I’ll have | 
it weighed. The way some of these coal] | 
dealers cheat is wicked.” After he had | 
had it weighed he said to his wife, | 
“Tt’s all right; weighs about a hundred 
pounds over.” 

“How much will you pay for the 
extra weight, John ?” 

“Nothing. That’s their mistake, not 
mine.” 

“Papa,” she said, as the old man came 
in late, young Mr. Sampson offered him- 
self to me to-night and I refused him. 
And, oh, papa, I am afraid his heart is 
broken.” 

“He told me about it,” said her father. 

“Then you met him ?” 

“Yes, he is down at the Eagle, playing 
billiards.” 


“And now, my dear brethren, what 
shall I say more?” thundered the long- 
winded minister. 

“Amen,” came in sepulchral tones 
from the absent-minded clerk in the | 
back of the church. | 
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“A DROP OF SOMETHING HOT.” 

“TIr—Aw—Was Naver a Cask With Me— 
Aw—or Bernc Keen oN Mostarp—Aw, Bur 
THIS HomMMEvVAH 1s—AW—APPARENTLY A CASE 
Or Mustarp BEING KEEN ON ME! Haw!! 
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Your PERMISSION TO 





Jester —“ Your Masesty. I Humpty Crave 
TAKE Unto Me a Wirk?” 

The King.—‘ Foot, TAKE A Wire at THE Perit or Tuy Heap. | 
Witt Have None or THE Mouxtpy Moruer-in-Law Jests Hou 
WouLpst SPRING !” 





How is it that girls can always tell a married man from a single 
one? Whether it is a certain subdued look, such as that which 
characterises the lions in a menagerie, and distinguishes them from the 
lords of the desert, we cannot tell ; but the truth is so, we positively 
affirm. 





“Tig arrangements of Nature are admirable,” exclaimed a young 
| lady, during the late high wind. “ The same wind which disarranges 
| our dress blows dust into the eyes of the would-be observers.” 


A GENTLEMAN was complaining on ’Change that he had invested 
a rather large sum of money and lost it all. A sympathetic friend 
asked him whether he had been a bull or a bear. To which he 
replied, “Neither; I was a jackass.” 








“On, yes,” said the engine-driver, “T had a chance to become a bero 
by sticking to my post when the collision came, but when | reflected 
that my name would be spelled five hundred different ways in the 
newspapers I changed my mind and jumped.’ 








“Mrs, SacE, I should like to know whose ferry-boats those are that 


I stumbled over in the hall.” . | | 
“ Ferry-boats indeed, sir ! Those are my shoes. Very polite of you 


to call them ferry-boats !” . hy 
“J didn’t say ferry-boats, Mrs. Sage ; you misunderstand me—tfairy 


, ” 
boots, I said, my dear. 
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KHAKI WAVE. 

Furst Street Arab (to Second Ditto with Cat),—“ WHAT’s 
Yer Cat’s NAME?” 

Second Street Arah.—“ MARTINI.” 

First Street Arab.—“ Martini? Wuy D’ver Catt A Cat 
MARTINI!” 


THE 


Second Street Arab.—“’Cos SHE Aint No Movser, 


STOOPID.” 





“Waar makes your horse go so slow?” asked a tourist one 
day in the Glen of the Downs, Ireland, of his Celtic Jehu. 
“Tt is out of rispict to the bayutiful sanery, yer honour—he 
wants ye to see it all. And thin, he’s an intilligent baste, and 
appreciates good company, an’ wants to kape the like o’ ye 
in beloved ould Ireland as long as he can.” 





“Broomly, what’s the matter with you? You _ look 


as though you had been tangled in a cyclone.” 
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A Poor MATRIMONIAL SPECULATION. 


“T had nine children to support, and it kept me busy,” said 
Smith to Jones, as they met ; “ but one of the girls got married. 
Now I have——” “Eight,” interrupted Jones. “No, ten,” said 
Smith, with a sigh which might have been heard afar off. 





A New INVENTION. 

“Fire! Murder! Police! Help!” were the terrifying 
sounds that a worthy citizen, while walking a street, heard 
proceeding from a side window of a newly-finished house. 

With great difficulty the gentleman climbed up to the 
window in question and looked in. Instead of arriving just 
in time to witness a first-class homicide, he discovered four or 
five people seated in the room, and, with the pleasantest 
expressions imaginable, each yelling at the top of his voice, 

“ What’s going on here—a murder ?” stammered the puzzled 
citizen. 

“Well, not exactly,” replied one of ,the vociferators, who 
wore a paper cap and a white apron. “ We are only testing 
my new invention, that’s all.” 

‘Burglar alarm, eh?” 

“Not at all,” said the man with the apron. “ You see this 
house has been built with M‘Snafter’s patent sound-deadener 
in its walls—my name’s M‘Snafter—and as this is the nursery, 
we are giving it a square test. Trying to see if the folk in 
the next room can hear us—Police ! Murder ! ” 

And the vocal exercises started in with renewed vigour as 
the almost deafened inquirer hastily slid down to the ground. 





MopERN JEWELLERY. 

An old bachelor said : “ There’s more jewellery worn now- 
a days than when I was young. But there’s one piece that I 
always admired which I don’t often see now.” 

“ What is that?” asked a young lady. 

“A thimble,” was the reply. 

He was regarded with contempt and scorn by every lady in 
the room for the rest of the evening. 





SINGULAR SYMPATHY. 

An old woman who had put herself to considerable incon- 
venience, and gone a good way to seek a sick friend, learned 
on arriving that the alarming symptoms had subsided. 

“ An’ hoo are ye the day, Mrs. Crawford?” she inquired in 
breathless anxiety. 

“Ou, I’m quite weel noo, thank ye, Mrs. Groset.” 

“Quite weel !” exclaimed the breathless crone, “aifter me 


haein’ come sae far to see ye !” 





“Why, that brute of a qnenenaanina _—— 
Chumley assaulted me. He 
knocked me down and 
stamped on me and beat 
me horribly.” 

“And what did you do?” 

“Do? I treated him with 
silent contempt.” 


Fair Critte—“I think 
that little spot there——” 

Artist (alarmed),—“ Par- 
don me, but you must not 
touch the picture ! ” 

Fair Critic.—“Oh, it 
doesn’t matter. I have got 
my gloves on.” 








Disastrous EFFECTS oF A CLOSE CROP ON 
PRESIDENT OF Our DEBATING CLUB. 





| Minister.—“So you go to 
| school do you, Bobby?” 
| Bobby.—“ Yes, sir.” 

“Let me hear how you 
spell bread.” 

“ B-r-e-d-e.” 

“Webster spells it with 
an ‘a’ Bobby.” 

“Ves, sir; but you didn’t 
ask me how Webster spells 
it; you asked me how I 
spell it.” 








| The most dangerous hole 
THE | in a man’s pocket is the one 
| at the top. 
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FUN. 


“How charmingly those blinds of yours are painted ! ” 
remarked Smay to his friend Gay, who was furnishing a new 
and nuptial abode. 

“They are,” replied Gay, with his blandest smile ; “and you 
will be surprised, perhaps, when I tell you they are the work 
of a blind painter.” 





—— —— 


Tue following is extracted from a smart boy’s composition 
on “Babies” : “The mother’s heart gives 4th joy at the 
baby’s 1st 2th.” ) 

A PROPOUNDER of some novel idea which opposes general 
castom is sure to be reviled. “ What heaps of calumny,” says 
Mr. Helps, “must have been piled on the man who first left 
off wearing a pigtail.” 

“In four thousand years,” says Professor Paige, without 
stating who told him, “another glacial epoch will destroy the 
world,” and it is urged that an ark be built to save a few 
representative families of this country. 


Old Lady (to Cabby).—“ Now, I want to go to the dress- 
maker’s ; I’ve lost the address, but it’s a small house just 
beyond Portman Square, down a street, on the right, and the 
number’s over the door.” 

Cabby.—“ Well, won’t you please git up here and drive 
yourself, so’s we could be shure of not makin’ any mistakes ?” 


“| NEVER argy agin a success,” says Artemus Ward ; “ when 
I see a rattlesnaix’s hed sticking out of a hole, I bear off to 
the left, and say to miself, that hole belongs to that snaix.” 
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T Freddy (a Schoolfellow).—‘ My! How THat New Baby AT YOUR House CRIES, 
OMMy ! ” 


Tommy (indignantly ).—“HE po&w’T ; AND ANYHOW, IF YoU HAD No TEETH, 
AND No Harr, I GuEss You’p CRY; SO TERE.” 
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THE STATE oF Our Ghose Just AFTER “THE FALL,” AND 
ABOUT THE TIME OF THE FLOOD. 


A Domestic IpyL. 


‘“Now wake me up at six o'clock,” 
Said he, on going to bed. 
“To-morrow is my busy day 
And [ll get up,” he said. 
His patient wife, who previously 
Ixperiments had tried, 
Said nothing—only looked at him, 
And softly, sadly sighed. 
The night passed on; the morning 
came. 
At six she said, “ My own, 
It’s six o'clock. You know, you 
said , 
He grunted, “ Lemme ‘lone! 
At seven she gently tried again, 
But once again without 
The slightest semblance of success 
He only snapped, “Get out!” 
At eight her courage almost failed, 
And turned to wholesome dread, 
or as she spoke she had to dodge | 
A boot flung at her head. . 
Again she came at nine o'clock, 
But gave up trying then ; 
And he whose busy day it was 
Got up at half-past ten. 
Then came the tide of bitterness 
That overtiowed her cup ; 
For he remarked, “What! half- 
past ten? 
Why didn’t you wake me up 
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FUN. 
















































UNDER THE 
SPREADING CHESTNUT 
TREE. 





Don’t TELL. 
‘*How old are you?” some one asked the 
charming daughter of a favourite actress. 
‘* Fifteen years and a half,” she replied, 
‘* but mind you don’t tell mamma !” 


AN OPTIMIST. 

Para.—‘‘Is the teacher satisfied 
you?” 

Tory. —‘‘ Oh, quite !” 

Papa.—‘* Did he tell you so?” 

Tony. —‘‘ Yes ; after a close examination 
he said to me the other day: ‘Ii all my 
scholars were like you, I would shut up my 
school this very day.’ That shows that I 
know enough.” 


with 


AN EXTENSIVE BUSINESS. 
TRAVELLER. —‘‘ You can form no con- 
ception of the extent of our business. Only 
imagine, we did not discover till our last 
stock-taking that two cashiers were 
missing.” 











Tryixsc THEM ON. 

A Parisian wag seeing ‘‘ 100,000 over- 
coats for sale,” advertised in huge 
characters outside a shop window, 
entered the establishment and said to 
the proprietor : 

Vou have 


99) 


100,000 overcoats on 


sale 
‘* Yes, sir.” 
‘‘ Are you engaged just now ?” 
‘©QOh no, sir ; what can I do for you ?” 
‘‘T want to try them on!” 


In ALPHABETICAL ORDER. 
At the box-office of a theatre, Aaron, the 
Jew, tried hard to elbow his way to the 
front. Among those in the crush was 
Baron Von F. 
“What are you doing?’ growled the 
latter. ‘* Don’t you know who I am?” 
‘‘Well, what of that?” said Aaron ; 
‘‘vou are the Herr Baron, and I am the 
Herr Aaron. I have got the letter A before 
‘aron,’ and you have got B; every child 
knows that A ought to go before B.” 
Fitting HER PLACE. 
ActTress.—‘‘ Now that I have come all 
this long distance and performed several 
times without a single breakdown, you give 
me notice to quit! Do I not fill up my 
place?” 
MANAGER. —‘‘ Oh, yes—but you are like 
the old stove yonder, it fills its place too— 
only it doesn’t draw !” 
THE Lost Key. 
3ARON (after trying in vain to force open 
the cupboard containing his cash and cther 
valuables).—**I don’t think we = shall 
manage to open the door, Johann; you 
will have to fetch a locksmith.” 
JOHANN (the valet).—‘*That is quite 
unnecessary, Herr Baron. (Opening it with 
a picklock), See, there you are !” 
Baron. —‘‘ Really, now, I did not think 
you were so clever. But you can at once 
look out for a new master.” 


DRAMATIC CRITICISM. 
‘*Herr Professor, how do you like my 
new tragedy?” 

‘*Very much indeed. Especially the 
robbers—they are first-rate. In fact they 
are the best thieves I ever heard of ; even 
the words they speak are stolen from other 
books.” 

SavinG His FARE. 

An old miser engaged a cab. After 
driving about for an hour and a half he 
called on a friend, telling the driver to wait 
for him. On coming out he found that the 
cabby had gone to sleep on the box. 
‘* Poor fellow!” said the miser to himself, 
‘*it would be cruel to wake him. - 
and, forgetting to pay, he trudged off. 





THOROUGHLY PREPARED. 


A Suabian village clergyman was exhort- 
ing a young couple who had come to ask 
him to put up the banns. 

‘*So then, my dear young friends, you 
wish to enter the holy state of matrimony. 
But have you thoroughly prepared your- 
selves for the important step you are about 
to take ?” 

‘‘We have that,” replied the damsel, 
‘we've stuck a pig and killed a dozen 
chickens, and we’ve baked tarts and cakes 
enough to make the tables bend with the 
weight. That ought to be sufficient.” 
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AT THE DINNER TABLE. 


A.—‘‘ Jean, 
Burgundy !” 
B.—‘‘ And me a bottle of Erlauer !” 
C.—‘* And me a bottle of Ofener!” 
D.—‘ Jean, Tl take a bottle of 


bring me a_ bottle of 


Voslauer !” 
_JEAN.—“‘ Burgundy, Elauer, Ofener 
Voslauer; right, gentlemen!” (At the 


bar): ‘‘ Martin, four pints red !” 


ARTIFICIAL Hatt, 


A farmer at Lyck, whose crops had 
suffered very slightly from a passing hail. 
storm, wanted to give his cornfield the 
appearance of complete devastation in order 
to claim the full amount for which he was 
insured against damage by hail. He there. 
fore ordered two of his men to drag a long 
chain over the field in question. Meantime 
the insurance company’s inspector came 
upon the scene and found the men at their 
work. To his enquiry as to the nature of 
their extraordinary occupation they briefly 


replied: ‘* We are hailing.” 





THE SucckessFUL CANDIDATE. 

A waterworks company advertised for 
a thoroughly competent clerk. Among the 
candidates was one gentleman who had 
excellent references, and whose personal 
appearance made a favourable impression. 
On being questioned as to his experience in 
the department, he stated that he had been 
employed for upwards of twenty years with 
a firm of wine merchants. 


A CONSIDERATE CHILD. 


Ascanio entreats his father to buy hima 
big drum. 

Para.“ Then you would deafen me all 
day long with the noise.” 

Ascanio.—‘‘ No, Papa, I will only drum 
when you are asleep.” 

STUNG TO THE QUICK. 

A reconciliation scene between two 
lovers. It almost always happen thus: 

SHE.—‘‘ Be it so, then! I own I have 
my faults.” 

HE (warmly ).—‘‘ Oh, 

SHE (surprised ).—‘‘ 





es!” 
hich, pray ?” 
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